
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



jsao.j 



SGS 

POETRY. 



Extempore «n viewing * plantation, and 
layinijout a. site (or a uew house, ad- 
dressed to theawiier,,whp,wassan6»uie, 
and pleased with the prospect oi lus t 
place, when matured, by, titu«. The 
line f i o id Horace; 

"Atque harum quas co|is.aiibov>um»" 
-had been jusUquowd, ofi which nassjige 
these lines may be cousideitdasa,para- 
phiase, 
ThrOU&H manyauageithe groves shall 

rise. 
Which, spring finm. seeds thy hand 1ms 

sown j 
Row long their date from fostering skies. 
How short alas, thy own ! 
When they shall still note eviery storm, 
And sumruKi guns.and veroalidew,. 
Mo tree shall shade thy mpuld'nng foim, 
None but the church-yaid yew. 
Lancashire* 

■ ■ * n' 
INSCRI-imOMi 

JBy Chelate Mi,. 9ay, Author ofi Samifvrd- 
and Meritw., 
When faithless Senates venalty betray, 
When each. eleven ei ate noble i*ai slave, 
When Bi i tain, falls an unrea*»tini; prey, 
What part befits the geufiroMs, and- the 
brave r 
In yaio the task to rouse my country's ire, 
And imp once inure the stork's dejtcted 
w lugs, 
To solitude, indignant-, I retire, 
And leave the woild to parasites and 
Lings. 
Not like the deer when,, weaned in. the 
i ace, 
Each leaf astonishes, eaeh breeze ap- 
pals •, 
Rat like the lion, whenihe turns.the chase, 
Back on the hunter, and. the valiant 
falls. 
Tben let untam'd oppression, rage aloof, 
And rale o'er men «|ho ask not to be 
freed, 
To libeity 1 vow this humble loof, 
And he that violates i.ls. aliadasball bleed, 



ON TOBACCO. 
B-ALEIGH, whose fate both arts and 

aims deplore, 
Tirot biousjht this social herb to Britain's 

shore ;, 
The plant he lov'd.and. hoaour'd soon be- 
came, 
A sharer In the hero's fate and fame, 
BELFAST MAG, t?0. XXV III,. 



Both underwentone kinsly counterblast. 
And both in spite of envy long shall, last, 
His fame, to Unions sacred as their own. 
His plant a jewel in Britannia's crown, 
But if dead kiujg, or grief or anguish 

bear. 
For unjust acts of powei committed here, 
The monarch, in his grave, must blush to 

see 
Raleigh, thus, crown kit whole pos- 
terity. 

CHANSON. 

iV'ME? les yeux noirsai tu veux 

Kt leur vn acite pjquante (bis), 
Je ne cIiq,sis que les hleux 

lit leur laugueur mtereasante, (his.) 
Les yeux auirs sontjplis yeux 
Mais le plus ci son t, les hleuic. 
Les veux noirs disent Jjerweiit, 

"«ue J'aimp on, uon, Je veux 0,11' oij 
ui'aime',, 
Les yeux blcnx, diseut tendiement, 

'Aimez moj J.'aimerai de mem.e' 
Les yeux noirs sont de jobs yeux, 
Je in cberis plus, que les hleifx. 
Peutetie que de» eny.ieux., 
Vous diront que je suis volagc;, 
Qu' nvantchantei les y % eux bleux, 
Les yeux noiisavoient'man hommagej 
Ne cranrnes rien J'ui vu vos yeux, 
Je ue cberis plus que les bleux. 
Pour jamais uramrire tin changemetit, 

La nature voijs tit trop.belle, 
Qui vous voit, delimit inconstant; 
Qui vous aime, dtvient fidelle ; 
Les yeux nous sont desjolisyenX'j 
Manje b' amie plus que les bleiix. 



Hasty T,rnni.lut>on of ihe abwfi, 
YE who like blaek eyes, puisue, 

And tbeu pwrcing rays recite, 
I take more mlertst in the blue, 

That slitd a -olt and liquid light, 
Btack ev*"s ait pretty Mots 'tis true, 
But my heait leels the modest blue. 
lifru.^ eyes say, with bji?b disdain, 

" Love, yetnever hope to move," 
Blue eyes whisper pleasing pain, 

" Belov'd, wepiomise mutual love," 
Black eyes are bright, 'tis very true j 
Ah ! how bewitching are the blue; 
And now, pei haps, the jealous few, 

Will tell you, 'tis, my fancy's (light-; 
And long before 1 lav'd of blue, 

That black eyes weie my dein»le!ig,hl— 
'Twas so— but since I gaz'd on *o«, 
Thro' life, I love no eyes but blue. 



